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* * *

><p>Bad News<p>

Lucy and Erza sighed. Natsu and Gray were at it again. They were fighting. Except, they weren't holding anything back this time. They were using even their strongest spells. And it was easy to tell why. Gray had insulted Igneel, then Natsu had retaliated by insulting Ur. Then, they both lost their tempers and began to fight.

"We have to stop them before something bad happens," Lucy stated after a particularly destructive fireblast from Natsu.

"I agree," Erza said. "However, as it stands now, I doubt either would listen to us."

"You could just stop them," Lucy pointed out.

"True, but still," Erza shrugged. "It's not my place to interfere."

"You always interfere," Lucy growled.

Erza stared at her for a moment then stepped forward. Just as she did, both Natsu and Gray froze as the ground shook. It lerched violently, stending Gray and Erza to the ground and Natau tried to stay on his feet, winding up staggering sideways with a ball of fire around his hand.

"What'd you two do now!?" Lucy demanded.

"Nothing!" Natsu groaned before vomitting, the shaking apparently setting off his motion sickness.

"How would we start an earthquake like this?" Gray demanded.

He was right. The ground was shaking hard enough to bounce them and move them around. Large cracks were forming and trees were being ripped from the ground. Chunks of the cliff began to fall free, crashing fown in the water below. Then, suddenly, it stopped.

"It's over," Gray blinked, sitting up and looking around.

"What on Earth was that?" Erza growled standing.

"Maybe it was just an earthquake," Lucy said hopefully, picking up Natsu.

"That was some earthquake," Gray snorted.

"It ended so suddenly," Erza breathed. "Do you think maybe it was some kind of magic?"

"What the heck kinda magic could do that?" Natsu grumbled, pushing off of Lucy and standing.

"I don't know," Erza said, shaking her head. "I've never heard of it."

"I wonder if the city made it through that okay," Lucy said, kneeling beside a crack three inches wide. "We should probably go find out."

The others agreed and they left, Gray grabbing his shirt and jacket on the way. The trip was silent as they surveyed the city. It was destroyed. Buildings, streets, vehicles. Everything had been destroyed. Massive cracks ran through the ground, some as wide as ten feet. Finally they reached their guild hall and froze. The cracks all spread outward from it. But it was fine.

"What...what happened?" Natsu breathed.

They sprinted to the guild hall and stopped just inside. Everyone had a spell ready and aimed at them.

"Oh," Elfman growled. "It's just you guys."

"What happened?" Erza asked.

"The master and Laxus got into a fight," Cana stated. "It certainly didn't last long but still."

"Are they okay?" Lucy asked.

"Yes," Cana nodded. "Laxus is going to need to rest, but he'll live."

"So what's with the spells?" Gray asked.

"That would be easier to show you," Mirajane said walking over and handing Erza a letter.

"But that's...how could they possible think..." Erza trailed off, eyes scanning the rest before crumpling it.

"What's it say?" Natsu asked.

"The council has declared war on Fairy Tail," Erza snarled.

"WHAT! ? !" Gray, Natsu, and Lucy all shouted.

"Three cities were destroyed and the only sign was a Fairy Tail flag left in the center," Erza snarled. "We've been framed."

"And they won't listen to reason," Elfman said. "So now we're at war."

"But that's stupid!" Natsu shouted. "We didn't destroy everything! And why would we leave our flag if we did?"

"I don't know what the council is thinking," Erza growled, crumpling the paper. "But I'm going to go find out."

"No," Makarov said walking down the stairs. "I'll go. As the Guild Master it's my duty to sort this out. I'm not sure how long I'll be gone so in the mean time, Erza is in charge."

"Yes Master," Erza bowed.

"I'm going too," Mirajane said. "I don't like the idea of you going alone."

"Very well," Makarov nodded. "Let's go."

She nodded and the two of them left. As soon as they were gone, the door was closed and barracaded.

"Something's wrong," Natsu growled. "If we're at war, shouldn't someone have attacked by now?"

"You know, for once, I agree with him," Gray said. "It's wierd."

Everyone fell silent. They all agreed. They were all on edge from the lack of anything at all happening.

"Hopefully Master and Mirajane will get this settled," Erza said.

"I agree," Gray nodded looking down, realizing he was only in his boxars. "What the hell!?"

"Would you quit doing that!?" Natsu snapped.

"I don't even know how I do it!" Gray countered.

"Everyone shut up!" Elfman snapped. "This isn't helping. Gray put your clothes on. Natsu, stop picking fights. Now's not the time. We'll have plenty of time to fight if the Master fails to sort things out. And if he succeeds I'll fight you myself. For now, just calm down."

"Whatever," Natsu grumbled. "I'm going to go find something to do. Call me if we have to fight someone."

And with that, he left.

* * *

><p>Read and review.<p> 
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* * *

><p>Trap<p>

Makarov stepped through the doors and looked around. Everything seemed as it always did. Which worried him, because no one was paying the guildmaster of a guild who was at war with the council any mind.

"Come along Mirajane," Makarov grumbled. "I'd like to get this over with soon."

Mirajane nodded an agreement and followed as they made their way through the building. They passed several groups of guards and numerous well-known wizards, but not a single one payed them any mind. Finally, they reached the council chamber.

"Welcome Makarov," the guard at the door greeted. "They've been expecting you."

He pushed the door open and stepped aside. Makarov and Mirajane began forward but the guard held out a hand.

"I'm afraid only Makarov is allowed in at this time," the guard stated. "You will have to remain out here."

"It'll be fine Mira," Makarov smiled. "I won't be long. Wait for me in the foyer."

He walked through the door and Mirajane sighed, making her way back down the hall as the door closed. Makarov walked to the center of the room and stopped. The floor lit up with a glowing, spinning seal and several other seal lit up around the room, illuminating the council members.

"Greetings Makarov," one of them greeted. "It's been some time."

Makarov looked around. The one who had spoken wore a cloak, hiding his face, as did one other. As ide from those two, the rest had their faces uncovered, but none were anyone Makarov recognized.

"Where is the council?" Makarov demanded.

"I'm afraid they won't make it," the one who had spoken before stated. "They're a bit...indisposed."

Makarov's eyes widened as a seal began to glow to his right. He turned to flee just as creatures made of black cloaks with darkness radiating out of them flew out of the floor and through him. His strength vanished instantly and he fell to one knee, groaning and looking over at the seal.

"Goodbye Makarov," Jose said, pulling his hood down.

A ball of glowing purple energy shot out of the seal, exploding where Makariv had been but he appeared above them.

"Nice try!" Makarov shouted. "You'll have to do better than-"

A ball of fire exploded against his back and he crashed into the ground. A moment later, dozens of swords rained down from the darkness above, impaling him.

"That was almost roo easy," Jose scoffed. "The fool has gotten very old indeed."

"Have I?" Makarov growled, standing, blood splattering across the ground. "My apologies. Perhaps I should stop playing around then."

He began to grow, quickly dwarfing the others. Just as he stopped growing, a massive black spear made of magic energy errupted from his chest. He coughed up blood, spinning and kicking the wizard away before shrinking and flying up, blasting the ceiling and dropping rubbke at the rest.

"Kill him!" the still hooded wizard ordered.

Several spells shot up at Makarov and he easily evaded them, firing several back, blasting the floor. Then, the hooded wizard appeared above him. He began to turn just as his vision turned completely black. Then, pain errupted through his body. He crashed down into the ground hard, nearly blasting through it. His vision returned to see the open door. He began to crawl toward it as a sword drove itself down through his back, pinning him. He tried to reach up to it but found he lacked the strength to even reach for the sword. Five of the wizards appeared around him, all laughing. Then, the wizard wearing the hood landed in front of him holding out his hand. Makarov's vision began to turn black again and his eyes widened.

"Now, Fairy Tail shall fall," the wizard sneered.

* * *

><p>Mirajane stood as the building shook, pieces of the ceiling breakijg free and raining doqn around them. She looked toward the staircase leading back toward the council chanber and sprinted toward it. She stopped short, however, when wizards three wizards stepped off od it, all grinning at her.<p>

"There she is," one of them grinned.

"Get away Mirajane!" Makarov's voice bellowed from somewhere above them. "It's a trap!"

"That old bastard," one of them growled. "Grab her!"

Mirajane leapt to the side as one of the three leapt at her. Another snorted in amusement and held out two fingers, forming a whip made of electricity. Mirajane turned to run and it wrapped around her, electrocuting her. She fell and the other two sprinted toward her.

_No, I have to...warn the others, _Mirajane thought.

She balled her hands into fists, activating her full-body takeover and then raised her arms, breaking the whip. The wizards all stopped, growling in annoyance.

"The She Devil," one of them growled. "Fine. Let's play."

He leapt at her, drawing a sword and slashed at her. She dodged it, shrieking in rage then turned, blasting the door open and fkew out and into the air. As she did, fire and lightning spells began to shoot past her by the hundreds. The streets and building tops were lined with wizards. Just as she flew over a building, beginning to fly away, a blast of lightning hit her. She screemed, falling and crashed down on an empty rooftop. As she began to stand, the wizard blasted her again, knocking her down into the building.

She rolled over, blasting him as he prepared to do the same again. Then, she blasted her way out through the side of the building, flying toward the edge of the city. Just as the wall came into view, a wizard leapt up in front of her, a brown and white seal appearing before him.

"Abyss Break!" Mirajane gasped. "No!"

The seal flasshed and a massive wall of dark energy shot toward her. She crossed her arms in front of herself, curling instictively into a ball. Then, the blast hit.

* * *

><p>Read and review.<p> 
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* * *

><p>Decided<p>

Natsu walked down the stairs and found that everyone was still tense and keeping an eye on the door but no one was aiming a spell at it anymore. It was wierd too, since it had been almost two days since Makarov and Mirajane left. And yet, they had recieved no word.

"Still nothing?" Natsu complained, sitting beside Gray.

"No," Gray sighed. "Nothing. I almost want something to happen just to break this tension."

"Agreed," Natsu nodded. "I wish Gajeel was here. Then I could fight him."

"That's the last thing we need," Gray snorted. "But still. This isn't much of a war."

"Maybe the Master talked some sense into the council," Lucy suggested.

"I doubt it," Erza said. "Not yet at least. They would have sent word by now."

"Erza's right," Natsu nodded. "They must still be talking."

"That, or it was a trap and we're waiting for the Master to finish blasting his way out and return with Mirajane so we can go to war," Macao pointed out.

"Do you have to be so negative right now?" Wakaba asked.

"Sorry," Macao sighed.

Natsu looked around. Everyone was tense and watching the door carefully. Everyone except Levy. She was sitting in a corner watching her feet. Natsu walked over, sitting beside her.

"You okay?" Natsu asked.

"Just worried," Levy said. "We should know what the verdict was by now. And also...they haven't come back yet."

"What, Master and Mirajane?" Natsu asked, but Levi shook her head and suddenly it dawned on him who she meant. "Oh, you mean Gajeel, Jet, and Droy."

She nodded and he smiled, resting a hand on her shoulder.

"They'll be fine," Natsu smiled. "Gajeel'll take care of them. It takes a lot to beat a Dragon Slayer."

"I've noticed," Levy smiled. "Thanks Natsu."

Natsu smiled and nodded then walked back to the others, stopping beside Gray.

"So, what do we do, wait?" Natsu asked.

"That's all we can do," Gray sighed.

"He's right," Erza sighed. "For now, we can't do anything."

Natsu nodded just Macao's head snapped upward.

"Be quiet!" he hissed. "I thought I heard something."

Natsu looked up and they all remained silent. They all stared at the ceiling as they listened.

"Guess it was nothing," Macao mumbled.

Then, as if on cue, a hole exploded into existance in the ceiling and a single wizard crashed down among them. Everyone readied a spell, aiming at the cloud of dust as it began to thin. Finally, it was gone and revealed Mirajane, barely standing. He dress was in tatters, her hair was a mess, and there was blood caked onto her face, hands, and her side, which she was holding pressure to.

"It was...a trap," Mirajane muttered before collapsing.

"Mira!" Elfman shouted, sprinting forward.

He knelt beside her, checking for a pulse. Once he had found one, he looked around desperately. Levy hurried over with a first aid kit, holding a bandage to Mira's side and hastilly wrapping it. Just as she finished, Mirajane regained consciousness.

"What happened?" Erza asked, kneeling beside her.

"They payed us...no mind...when we arrived," Mirajane stated weakly. "They just...ignored us. Master...went...to talk...to the council...I heard him...yell that...it was a trap. He said...to escape...so I tried to flee. There were...hundreds of wisards...outside the council building. They attacked and...I barely escaped. Most of...the damage is...from an Abyss Break."

"I see," Erza nodded. "Rest. We'll handle things for now."

Mirajane nodded and Elfman carried Mirajane to the infirmary so Levy could treat her propperly. Erza turned to the rest of them, finding them all watching her expectantly. She stared at them for a moment before sitting down at a table, staring at it. Natsu sat beside her, resting a hand on her shoulder.

"I'm sure he's fine," Natsu stated. "No one can handle Gramps. He'll be here soon. For now, we just need to make sure we're still around when he gets here."

Erza stared at him a moment then nodded.

"Someone find a way to seal the hole," Erza said. "And everyone else get ready for war."

People began to scramble to repair the guild hall while others began to set up defenses. Natau and Gray mostly stayed out of the way, ready to take on anyone who tried to enter. After a bit, Erza joined them.

"It won't be long," Erza muttered. "I'd wager the first attack will be before morning."

"I agree," Gray nodded. "What do we do? If we stay we're begging for them to launch a full assault. If they have enough wizards to shoot Mirajane down, I doubt we'd last long here."

"You're right," Erza nodded. "We'll wait for the first attack and use that to guage when to leave. But you're right. We can't stay. We need to find out who framed us and bring them before the council."

"There's something else," Natsu said. "Mirajane said that Gramps was attacked in the council chamber. The council would never do that, even if we are at war. So we may have to face the possibility of a coup d'etat. The council may no longer be availible...or alive. Which means our enemies will have access to the army and to the prison. We may see a few old faces."

"You mean Jellal," Erza stated. "You're right. On all counts. But Jellal would never turn on a friend."

"Unless whatever was wrong with him before returns with his memories," Natsu growled. "We'll find out soon enough."

Erza nodded as Natsu tensed.

"What?" Erza asked.

"I hear someone," Natsu growled.

Erza summoned her usual sword and Natsu lit his hands on fire. Everyone else took the hint and prepared a spell, facing outward from the center of the room.

"Any idea who it is?" Erza asked.

"No," Natsu growled.

Then, there was someone standing just inside the door.

"Midnight," Erza snarled.

"You," Midnight snarled, watching her. "I didn't know this was your guild. I wouldn't have charged as much if I had."

"You're lucky to be alive," Erza snarled. "That wasn't my plan."

Midnight took a step forward and everyone except Erza, Natsu, and Grey fired at him, all of the spells missing and blasting the front wall of the guild hall entirly off. Midnight grinned.

"He uses-" Erza began but was silenced as her armor suddenly encased her head.

"Let her go!" Natsu shouted, sprinting forward and leaping at him, fist first.

Erza's armor returned to normal and Natau missed Midnight, rolling out into the street. Midnight smirked and Natsu leapt at him again, only to crash into a barrier.

"What!?" Macao gaped. "A barrier?"

Rune Knights began to pour out of buildings and alleyways outside, numbering in the hundreds. Lahar was in front, holding a rapier with a glowing blue blade. The rest of the Rune Knights held their staces ready.

"Damn," Gray growled. "Erza, handle him. I'll help Natsu."

He sprinted out theough the barrier, skidding to a stop beside Natsu and readying a spell.

"Damn council," Natsu growled. "Handle Lahar. I'll take the rest."

Gray nodded as Lahar stepped forward.

"Greetings Fairy Tail," Lahar spoke up. "The time has come for you to cease to exist. But first, allow me to reunite you with two of your own."

He raised a hand and Jet and Droy were brought out of the army and hurled to Natsu and Gray's feet. Both were badly wounded and would be lucky to survive.

"Jet, Droy!" Wakaba shouted. "Damn it!"

Natsu growled in rage, the flames on his hands shooting high above his head as he crouched.

"Make him pay," Natsu snarled, charging past Lahar into the ranks of Rune Knights.

"And so the war begins," Lahar grinned raising his sword. "Come."

* * *

><p>Read and review.<p> 
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* * *

><p>Die<p>

Gray fired an Ice-Make Lance at Lahar who dodged sideways, the lance instead blasting several Rune Knights. Lahar landed and snorted in amusement, raising his rapier.

"You're quick," Gray snarled. "Fine. Let's try things your way."

He raised his hand then swung it to his side, forming an ice sword. Then, he charged. Lahar stepped forward, blocking his sword before shoving the blade sideways and slashing at Gray. Gray blocked it and shoved it away slashing at Lahar, his sword sparking against Lahar's own, shoving it aside, before Gray pulled his sword back and stabbed at Lahar. Lahar swept the stab aside and slashed at Gray. Gray leaned backward, the sword only barely missing him. As he stood, he slashed, forcing Lahar to leap back.

"You made one mistake in attacking me rather than Natsu," Gray stated.

"And what's that?" Lahar asked.

"I trained with Freed for a couple of weeks," Gray stated. "And you and he fight in almost the same way!"

He sprinted forward, stabbing at Lahar but Lahar smirked and swiped his sword through the air several times. Then, Gray's Ice sword shattered against a barrier just before Gray crashed into it. It vanished the moment he stopped and Lahar pulled his sword arm back, slashing at Gray. At the last second, Gray managed to jumped backward, receiving only a shallow scratch rather than a fatal blow. He recreated his Ice Sword and glared at Lahar.

_He's definitely better at that than Freed,_ Gray thought.

He stood, pulling his jacket and shirt off and hurling them off to the side.

"That's better," Gray smirked. "I prefer being able to move freely."

"And you thought that a jacket and a Tee-shirt would hamper that in any way?" Lahar snorted.

"Maybe," Gray shrugged. "Guess we'll find out."

He sprinted forward, slashing at Lahar, who blocked the slash. The moment the sword hit, Gray slammed his fee fist into the side of Lahar's jaw. Then, he stabbed at Lahar. Lahar leapt to the side, and Gray pivoted, slashing at him. Lahar escaped with only a shallow scratch on his cheek but glared at Gray. Then, he sprinted forward, stabbing at Gray. Gray sidestepped the stab then blocked a slash. As soon as the swords hit, glowing purple seals shot out over Gray and his sword, binding him in place.

"Gray!" Natsu shouted, stepping out of the way of a staff before using a Fire Dragon Wing Attack to blast a large group of the Rune Knights before sprinting at Lahar and Gray.

At the last possible second, Natsu crashed headlong into a barrier, sliding to the ground. Lahar laughed then turned back to Gray. Gray tried desperately to move any part of his body but it refused to budge. The barrier was shaped perfectly to his body, keeping him from moving a centimeter in any way.

"Well well," Lahar grinned. "So much for being able to beat my fighting style huh?"

He raised his sword and Gray heard a voice screaming, calling out to him. One he recognized instantly.

_Juvia,_ he thought just before Lahar's sword tore through him.

The barrier faded and he dropped the Ice sword, falling to his knees before collapsing onto his torso, blood beginning to pool below him rapidly. He tried to move but the effort required to even twitch a finger was too great.

_Juvia,_ Gray thought. _Please. You know how our powers combine. Please. Think!_

Suddenly, something cold hit his cheek. He looked up and for the first time noticed rain clouds above them. He smiled. Juvia had done it, though, that may be because he seemed to be dead. Rain began to pour down around them all, hard enough to sting. Within moments, there was a thin layer of water on the ground and Gray grinned. He channeled his magic power into his right hand and ice shot out from under it, reaching out to Lahar and freezing both of his legs below the knees. The ice slowed to a crawl but continued upward none the less. Once Lahar was immobilized, Gray grit his teeth, pushing himself up then quickly freezing his wound to stop the bleeding. He stood and smirked, forming an Ice Sword.

"How!?" Lahar demanded.

"Juvia," Gray smirked. "In order to save me, she caused it to rain, both to give me the advantage over you, but also because she mixed in some of her Magic Energy in the rain, tailored specifically to be absorbed by me."

"Impossible!" Lahar spat as the rain stopped and the clouds dissipated.

"If you say so," Gray smirked forming an Ice Sword.

Then, he stepped forward, batting Lahar's away and splitting him diagonally up the abdomen from front to back. His lower half fell to the ground and Gray froze it. Then, he looked to Natsu. Natsu was restrained by the Rune Knights, but before Gray could help, Loke and Torus plowed into them, freeing Natsu and mopping up the rest of the knights in seconds.

"Thanks Loke," Natsu sighed.

"You'll have to thank Lucy," Loke smirked. "Speaking of, Erza could probably use a hand with Midnight."

"Right," Natsu nodded sprinting past Gray, who was barely on his feet.

Midnight was sporting several cuts but was holding an unconscious Erza by the throat as chair legs wrapped around her throat, strangling her. Natsu leapt into the air, slamming his fist into the back of Midnight's head. Midnight released Erza just as flames shot out of the back of Natsu's elbow and his fist launched Midnight forward, making him plow through the floor a ways before stopping in front of Elfman, who slammed an iron fist down on his head three times, knocking him out. He sighed, looking over to Erza as she began to stir.

"What...oh, Natsu," Erza sighed trying to push herself up. "Of course."

Natsu smirked and held his hand out. SHe took it and he pulled her to her feet. Then, they turned back to Midnight.

"We won't be able to restrain him," Natsu stated.

"No," Erza agreed picking up the spear she used with her current armor. "However, there is a simple answer to that."

Natsu watched for a moment as she walked over to Midnight but looked away as she finished him. He looked over to the rest of the guild, seeing that there were a few casualties both nothing major.

Juvia sprinted out to where Gray had collapsed and knelt, checking for a pulse. When she found one, she sighed and picked him up, hurrying back inside.

"Please, who has medical training?" Juvia asked.

"Take him to Levy," Elfman said. "She's in the infirmary with Mirajane still."

Juvia nodded and ran to the infirmary with him. She lay him in the bed beside Mirajane who was heavily bandaged but whose dress Levy currently had off so she could treat her. Levy quickly pulled the curtain between the beds and finished tending to Mirajane before covering her with the blankets and moving to treat Gray. Juvia explained in brief what had happened as Levy worked and when she finished Levy gave her a grave look.

"No one can return to the council with news of this fight," Levy stated. "The Rune Knights have to disappear."

Juvia nodded and went downstairs, telling Erza what Levy had said. Erza agreed and gave Juvia permission to use her abilities to deal with them quickly and quietly. Juvia went outside, beginning the rain again and surrounding all of the Rune Knights heads with water, quickly drowning them all. Then, she used the water to move their bodies to the sea, and sent them away. She stopped the rain and sighed, exhausted. She returned to the inside of the guild hall and Freed used a barrier to seal the front of the guild hall until they could rebuild it.

* * *

><p>Read and review.<p> 
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* * *

><p>Relocation<p>

Natsu sighed and looked around. They were leaving. Mirajane had woken up and Erza had filled her in on what had happened, as well as having Mirajane tell her what happened to her. Mirajane and Erza had agreed they needed to leave the guild hall for the time being and so everyone that wasn't bedridden was packing up. Gray was able to move but would be unable to fight for a week while his wound healed. Mirajane would be bedridden for several weeks and unable to fight for at least a month.

"Natsu," Erza said walking over to stand beside him. "While we travel, I want you to help me defend the guild. You're one of the strongest now, so I'm counting on you. Especially since Mystogan is God knows where."

Natsu nodded as the rest of the guild began to assemble in the main hall, Elfman and Macao pushing Mirajane's wheeled hospital bed. Everyone stared at Erza expectantly.

"There's a secret compound in the forest to the East that Mystogan sometimes uses," Erza stated. "It's easily defensible and it is difficult to get to, making it the perfect place for us to stay during this war. Unfortunately, that difficulty in getting to it also effects us. Is everyone ready?"

"Gajeel still hasn't returned," Levy stated. "And Jet and Droy can't be moved. I'm going to stay here with them until Gajeel arrives."

"Very well," Erza nodded. "Freed will create a barrier to protect you while you're here."

Levy nodded and Freed erected his barrier, making it so that after they passed through it, the only people capable of going through would be Levy, Jet, Droy, and Gajeel. Then, the others all left and Levy returned to Jet and Droy.

Natsu watched as their convoy began to move out. After a moment, Erza gave him the signal to start moving and he turned, walking along the path alongside his guild mates. As they walked, they kept their eyes peeled for anyone they didn't know, or that they did know and who wasn't invited to their hike.

"So Natsu," Macao spoke up, walking in front of Mirajane's bed, pulling it. "Any new girlfriends?"

"Really?" Natsu said. "You feel the need to ask this now?"

"Why not?" Macao asked.

Natsu groaned and rested his face in his hand for a moment before lifting it and looking around. He sighed and shook his head then looked around again, tensing. Macao noticed and flashed a warning look to Elfman.

"What is it?" Macao asked.

"Ambush," Natsu mumbled, barely loud enough for Macao to hear. "Go warn Erza." Then, he began to speak in a normal voice again. "Need to swap out?"

"If you want to," Macao smiled nodding and stepping aside as Natsu stepped in front of the bed, making it look like he was pulling it.

Macao made his way to Erza on the other side and relayed Natsu's warning. Erza then stopped the guild.

"What's wrong?" someone asked.

Before she could answer, wizards charged out of the trees around them, firing spells at them. The guild reacted instantly, taking cover where they could and returning fire. Natsu grabbed Mirajane out of the hospital bed and leapt into the air less than a second before the bed and the area around it exploded into a fireball. He inhaled, sucking in the fire and swallowing it then gently passed Mirajane to Elfman for protection as he let his newly strengthened flames dance to life on his entire body.

"Not the best flames I've ever eaten but I can't exactly afford to be picky right now," Natsu snarled sprinting into the ranks of wizards on their side, blasting them right and left.

He knew Erza was obliterating her side as well and grinned. However, one thing he wasn't prepared for was Erza's broken wing from her Heaven's Wheel armor to crash into him and knock him to the ground. Just as he stood to continue fighting, taking it on faith that Erza could handle herself, bluish white goo shot out of the trees, wrapping around his hands then feet, hogtying him. He tried to shoot flames at the wizards around him from his mouth but had no luck. The goo seemed to be blocking his magic.

He looked past the wizards to see a group of them running away with an unconscious Lucy and Wendy. He tried to free his arms but they wouldn't budge. Suddenly, ice formed on the goo then shattered, taking the goo with it. Natsu jumped up, preparing to yell at Gray for using magic when Lyon stepped between him and the oncoming flood of wizards.

"Go save your friends," Lyon said. "I'll handle this and stick with the guild."

"Why?" Natsu asked.

"Ours knows that Fairy Tail would never do what the council claims," Lyon stated. "They will help in any way they can. For now, that's me."

Natsu nodded and sprinted away, going after Lucy and Wendy. He sprinted through the trees, flames trailing behind him in case they were needed and also as a speed booster. Finally, he stopped at the top of a cliff and looked down, seeing the wizards that had taken his friends were running away across the plain at the bottom of the cliff.

"How the hell...forget it," Natsu growled backing away from the cliff. "Here goes."

He sprinted forward and leaping from the cliff, using the flames from his hands as rockets to fly away from it. Then, he fell in front of the group, slowing himself with his flames as well. When he landed, the dust cleared quickly, and he saw the wizards holding swords to his friends throats.

"Don't move or they die," the wizard in front growled, his sword pressed against Lucy's throat.

"Spill a single drop of her blood and I'm going to make you wish you were never borne," Natsu growled, the pure hatred in his voice enough to make the other wizards unsure about their current course of action.

The leader swallowed hard but didn't move his blade away. Natsu let the flames around his hands grow again and looked down at the blade. The leader did as well and his eyes widened. He had been pressing the blade against her neck so hard that it had cut her. A single drop of blood fell from the blade. The moment it touched the ground, Natsu blasted through the group, taking only the leader with him, smashing him in the face with a full power Fire Dragon Iron Fist. The leader sailed through the air and the other wizards all scattered, running for their lives. Just as the leader landed, Natsu crashed down on his back, breaking it and leaving him paralyzed. Then, he returned to Lucy and Wendy, who was trying not to look at the leader.

"He'll live," Natsu stated. "Are you okay?"

Wendy nodded and Lucy stood, hugging Natsu. After a moment, he stepped back, looking back the way they had come.

"We have a ways to go to catch up," Natsu stated. "Come on. We better get going."

The girls nodded and they began to walk, mostly due to Wendy and Lucy not being able to keep up with Natsu. After a while, they began to scale the cliff face. Wendy was clinging to Natsu's back and Lucy was climbing beside him. At first, things were fine. Then, the wind began to pick up.

"Lucy!" Natsu called over to her over the wind. "Can you have Virgo tunnel us a path?"

Lucy nodded and pulled out her key, summoning Virgo. Virgo instantly drilled into the side of the cliff and Lucy crawled in after her, followed by Wendy and then Natsu. After a few minutes, they came out of the hole on top of the cliff where the wind was ridiculously strong and blowing from the direction the convoy had been.

"I have a really bad feeling about this," Natsu growled.

Lucy nodded in agreement and they began to run, Wendy riding on Natsu's back. Finally, after nearly twenty minutes, they reached the area Natsu had left the convoy and found dead wizards scattered everywhere. Most were not a part of Fairy Tail but a couple of them were. Natsu set the deceased Fairy Tail members' bodies on fire, giving them a king's funeral before they followed the road after the convoy. As they ran, more bodies, spread thinner now, littered the ground. Finally, they reached the top of a cliff and stopped. Below them, well out of the range of any spell, was a castle. The cliff was a perfect circle wrapping around the castle and making it impossible to reach it easily. The castle was also too far away from the cliff to be attacked from the top no matter where you stood.

"Looks like they made it," Natsu said, indicating the wizards patrolling the castle.

Among them, even from a distance they recognized Freed and Evergreen. They carefully climbed down the cliff, Natsu wondering exactly how the others had gotten Mirajane to the bottom, and reached the bottom of the cliff after roughly ten minutes. They stopped to rest, their arms and legs sore and exhausted from climbing up and down cliffs. After a few minutes, they continued walking, soon reaching the castle and stopping. Sure enough, Freed had put a barrier around the castle and altered it to allow them to enter before putting it back as it was.

"How is everyone?" Natsu asked.

"Okay," Freed said. "Lyon was a big help during the fight but we still lost a few. Macao's pretty banged up but he'll be fine. Aside from that, it's just minor cuts and scrapes."

Natsu nodded and walked over to where Lucy was sitting with Gray, Erza, and Juvia.

"You all okay?" Natsu asked.

Erza stood hugging him before sighing.

"When you three disappeared, I thought something had happened," Erza sighed.

"Lyon didn't tell you?" Natsu asked. "When he showed up, I left to save Lucy and Wendy."

"Lyon's in pretty bad shape," Gray said. "We don't have many medics present so Cana is doing what she can. But still..."

"I can try to heal him and Mirajane if you want," Wendy said. "And you."

"I'll be fine soon enough," Gray said. "Healing Mirajane would be too hard for you to handle. Lyon too. For now, we'll just have to trust Cana. Once they're mostly healed themselves, you can heal them. For now, it'd be too much."

Wendy nodded and Natsu sighed, looking around.

"So, this is home now, huh?" Natsu asked. "Great. How long do you suppose until they send someone else after us?"

"A while," Erza said. "None of the wizards that attacked us retreated. It will take a while for the council, or whoever is in charge, to figure out we survived."

"Maybe they were never meant to win, though," Gray pointed out. "They may have just been meant to weaken us. And they did, in a way."

Erza nodded and looked at the door then stood.

"I need to rest," Erza said. "I suggest you all do the same. We'll be taking guard rotations until this is over."

Natsu nodded and they all headed to bed.

* * *

><p>Read and review.<p> 


End file.
